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r\ict4>- Listen in every Saturday morning 
KOA 9:30 A.M. 

FtORY SHOES 




X-RAY FITTING 



1. 



215 S. 2nd 



LARAMIE. WYO. 



■, r 



Your Buster Brown Shoe Store is Headquarters 
for the BUSTER BROWN 



Jinqle Sells Jubilee 




See your Buster Brown shoeman for 

those swell Buster Brown Christmas styles, 

kids! His name and address are on the 

front cover of this comic book. He has some 

wonderful Buster Browns to show you. 

Ask mom to take you to his store 

during the Jingle Bells Jubilee! 




LISTEN to Smilin' Ed McConnell and the Buster Brown 
Radio Gang every Saturday morning! What swell songs, 
jokes and stories! You'll find the time and station of the 
Show on the front cover. 



J 




TELL, BUDDIES, HERE WE ARE- WITH SMHJN'ED, FROGGX THE 6REMUN 
'MIDNIGHT THE CAT AND SQUEEZE THE MOUSE. THE BUSTER BROWN 
GANG IS READ/ FOR THEIR. FIRST TELEVISION SHOW, AND POORS/AIUN 1 
ED SHIVERS WITH STAGE FRIGHT..... 




I 






^ *R"" KIE - fHE MOUSE. MIDNIGHT THE CA1 . FROGGY THE GREMLIN AND GRAND* THE " 
PIANO COPYRIGHTED lfl 4B. BY SMIU* ED McCONNEU. . . STORIES BY HOBAHT DOKAvS 







this froggy the gremlin 
is too fresh anp wise- 
i'm quitting your show 
before i capsize.' 



PLEASE, MR. 

POET- PON'T 

GO ANP LEAVE 

US IN THE LURCH.' 



ANP BEFORE YOU CAN SAY "ViPBO'— OUR 
FRIENPS ARE SMACK IN T»£ STUPIO/ 





m 



OHH,SMlLIN'EP — V: 
NEVER SEEN A ,(, 
/WOffE (St AM- 
OROUS PERSON 
THAN ME.' 

I'M 
VIPE06ENIC 



*&1 



...anp ive MeveK 
seen a worse 
looking person 
than me.'/ look 
what i pip to 
my eve with 

MAKE-UP/ 



^ 



ESSSF"', 



■%■ 




TEE HEE.' 
1MUST 

CURL MY 

TAIL to be 
BEAUTIFUL 

FOR 
TELEVISION.' 





MISS VAN SNOOT- 

I GUESS ijf/sr 
PON'T UNPERSTANP 
MAKE-UP... 
LOOK AT ME.' 




PEAR -I'M SO LOVELY 
AS I AM/- BUT JUST 
ANOTHER LITTLE PASH 
OP MAKE-UP WON'T 
HURT/ 




GRACIOUS, MISS VAN 
SNOOT- WE'LL HAVE TO 
5ENP YOU TO THE PR/ 
CLEANERS.' THERE'S 
NO OTHER WAY.' 





- 



SOON WE GANG IS IN PLACE FOR THEIR ACT BEFORE THE TELEVISION CAMERAS, 




AT LAST WE SEEM TO BE 

organ izep. now EVERyaopy 

BE GOOP- THIS IS ©OIN& 
TO BE A PROGRAM ON 
TABLE MANNERS' 



PLEASE NOW/CHILPREN- 
SHOW THE TELEVISION 
AUPIENCE WHAT NICE 

PEOPLE WE ARE.' 



II 









., 



LISTEN 
EVER/BOP/... 




COME, KULAH, TELL ME 
MORE OF THIS STRANGE 
PISAPPEARANCE OF 
YOUR BROTHER ANP 
HIS WIFE, NURPEEN . 




CO/ME, LITTLE FRIENP, CLIMB UPoH 
MY SHOULDERS ANP ONCE A6AIN 
WE SHALL BE OFF TO THE ISLE OF 
MySTRA TO SEEK LITTLE MEENA 

K-. — . . ,_ . ANP THE ANSWER, 

\ A V. TO THIS NEWEST 

RIPPLE/ 




AWE> WITH LITTLE KULAH CLINGING TO HIS SHOULPgRS, 
THE WONPROUS JINNI SPEEDS THEQUaH THE SKY 
TOWARP THE ISLE OF MYSTGA 




_ 



MEANWHILE, PEEP MA CAVERN ON WE ISLE OF 
MYS7RO...SHARRKAN'S MISSING WIFE, NURPBEN, 
TENPERLY HOLDS A SEAL CLOSE TO HER, WHILE 
WE GLASSY, BALEFUL EYES OF A GIANTOCTOPUS 
ANPA SCORPION ARE FASTENED UPON HER... 



YOU EVIL CREATURES- \HE IS RIGHT BESIDE 
WHAT HAVE YOU PONE J YOU, QUEEN OF 
JO MY HUSBAND? •— '"BAGHDAD- FOR THE 

1W6HTY CALIPH HAS BEEN 

CHANGED TO THE FORM OF A 
SEAL... AND NOW it IS YOUR 
SORROW TO KNOW THE 
SUPERIOR /MAGIC OF MB, 
OCTO, KING OF ALL THE 
DEVIL- FISH.. AND SCORPIO 
HERE, WHO IS KING OF 
W ALL THE SCORPIONS.' jm 




/SO/.. THIS POOR 
' SEAL BESIPE ME IS 
/My LOVING HUSBAND, 
SHARRKAN, THE 
K IMIGHTy CALIPH OF 
BAGHDAD.' VERy 
WELL--AND WHEN 
you TIRE OF youR 
EVIL TRICKS I 

suppose you WILL 

KILL US/ 



NO-'.. WE WILL NOT KILL yOU, 
QUEEN NURDEEN/WE WISH 
TO KEEP YOU AND yOUR. 
HUSBAND ALIVE AND IN 
OUR POWER, SO THAT WE 
CAN CONTROL THE CITY OF 
BAGHDAD... WHICH WILL BE 
OUR, FIRST STEP IN RULING- 
ALL THE HUMANS OF THE 
WORLD/ 




yOU SEE /ME AS AN OCTOPUS NOW -BUT 
SOON THE /MAGIC OF SCORPIO AND ME SHALL 
MAKE ME INTO THE CREATURE YOU CALL 
MAN-HA.'HA/ANDASAMAN X CAN 
EASILy RULE THE PEOPLE OF BAGHDAD, 
WHEN MILLIONS OF SCORPIONS 
BRING THEM TO THEIR KNEES/ 



COME ALONG, SCORPIO, WE \ OH, My DEAR, 
HAVE MANY PLANS TO MAKE. ) DEAR HUSBAND/- 
WE SHALL LET QUEEN >HAVE COURAGE - 

NURPEEN AND THE | TOR WE SHALL SEE 

FOOLISH SEAL KING I THESE CREATURES OF 
ALONE,TO SUFFER .^MADNESS PAY IN FULL 

.IN THEIR. . -" --\FOR THIS AWFUL 

ANGUISH.' J WE HAVE TAKEN \ TORMENT/ 
OUR FIRST STEP, 
OCTO, MY FRIEND/ 




and meanwhile, the mighty jinni and 
little kulah circle over the isle of 
mystra. 



1 ISN'T IT 



YES, LITTLE 
A ROCKY, MYSTERIOUS) MASTER, ANO 
PLACE, JINNI T ,— 'THERE I SEE A 

•« . -V SPOT OH THE SHORE 

H^7«V WHERE WE SHALL 
LAN P. 



WITH A FEATHERY LIGHT- 
NESS THE MIGHTY JINNI \ 
COMES TO EARTH. 



iimm 




V 



AND HOPPING NIMBLY OUT OFHISSHEL^ THE m*ME$NA 
STANDS BOIDIY IN THE JINAII'S tfU6E HAND ANDCAUS TO 
HIS MOUNTAINOUS FmENP. 



COME, COME, MY 
MIGHTY FRIEND/ 
WHAT TROUBLE 
BRINGS YOU TO 
SEEK OUT ,MEENA, 
THE MITE OF MYSTRAT 
T IS ONLY WHEN 

HAVE TROUBLE 
THAT yOU COME 
TO VISIT MB ! 




CLOUDS OF SMOKE- BUT MY MIGHTY 
BOLTS FAILED TO OPEN THE POORS 
OF EVIL THAT LEAP TO THE 
WITCH'S PEN/ 





A MAGIC FAR GREATER THAN 
YOURS IS AT WORK, JINNI, BUT WE 
SHALL GAIN ENTRANCE AS WE PIP 
ONCE BEFORE. AGAIN, I, TINY 
/WEEN A, SHALL CRAWL THROUGH 
THE KEYHOLE ANP TRY TO 
OPEN THE POOR/ LIFT 
MB UP, JINNI/ 





... WITH GREAT EFFORT MEENA SETS THE 
KEY INTO THE LOCK, AND SITTIN& 
ASTRIDE IT, HE SLOWLY TURNS IT UNTIL 
HE HEARS ITS WELCOME RELEASE: 



AH .'THERE/ 1 VE 



CRAWLING- THROUGH 
THE KEYHOLE, MEENA 
THE MITE GRASPS 
THE CORD PROM 
WHICH THE KEY 
HANGS F#OM THE 
INNER POOR. 
HANDLE-ANP 
THE TINY 
MAN TUGS 
UNTIL HE 
RAISES THE 
HEAVY KEY 
TO HIS LEVEL- 




NEXT, THE TINY MAN CUM0S 
\ATOP THE POOR. HANDLE, 
iAND... 



UNABLE TO MOVE THE HEAVY 
BOLT, LITTLE MEENA QUICKLY 
SLIDES DOWN THE KEY CORP 
TO THE FLOOR OF THE CAVE... 




MP FROM A PI9TANCE, LITTLE MEENA NOW SEES 
THE SITTING FIGURE OF QUEEN NURPEEN. MB 
RUNS TOWARP HER... 



AS HE REACHES QUEEN NURDEEN, MEENA LOSES NO 
TIME IN COMING TO HER AIP, AHP HE IS SOON 

TUGGING TO UNTIE HER BONPS. 




"Racing back to the poor,l/ttie 
meena ts soon clambering up 
fm .key corp to the lock.. . 



.ANPAS HE HURRIES THROUGH THE KEYHOLE TO THE OUTSIPE, 
HE STEPS INTO THE JINN I 'S HUGE HANO. 




,<SR£AT FRIENP, I COULPU'T SLIPS 
BACK THE POOR'S BOLT- BUT L 
HAVE FOUND QUEEN NURPEEN 
ON THE INSIPE--SHE IS BOUNP 
HELPLESSLY ANP I COULPN'T 
UNTIE HER.' ANP WORST OF 
ALL, EVIL /MA6IC HAS BEEN 
USEP TO TURN SHARRKAN THE 
CALIPH INTO A FOOLISH SEAL.' 



/OH, JINN), WHAT 
/ SHALL WE VOl 
I WE MUST GET 

V THE POOR OPEN 

V SOMEHOW/ 




NOW LITTLE SHELL, PIT IN THE LOCK, MIGHTY 
THING OF POWER •• GROW IN SIZE-- BREAK 
LOOSE THIS POOR., 
THAT 6UARPS THE 
WITCH'S BOWER/ 




*^ 



And standing back fro/a the door, the jinn/ 
again flashes magic bolts of lightning at 
the shell in the lock. 




AH! OUR MAGIC IS NOW WORKING, 
FRIENPS.' THE SHELL GROWS 
LARGER AND IS BEGINNING TO 
SPLIT THE LOCK! 




...AND WITH A RESOUNDING CRASH THE 
SPLINTERING DOOR FLIES INTO A THOUSAND 

PIECES i 



LARGER AND LARGER GROWS THE SHELL OP 
MEENA THE MITE. THE LOCK IS TORN INTO 
FRAGMENTS... 




And the jinni. kulah and meena the mite 
quickly enter the witch's cave... 




AND DEEP W THE CAVE, OUR THREE FRIENDS COME 
TO A STOP AT THE SIGHT OF TWO SEALS 
HUDDLED TOGETHER ON A LEDGE. 



AS WE JINNI, KULAH AND MEENA SEARCH THE 
DARK CAVE FOR ITS EVIL SECRET, THEY ARE 
WATCHED BY THE WATERY, UNBLINKING jmof 
OCTO, THE OCTOPUS KING, WHO NOW STgAtmiLY 
SENDS OUT ONE OF HIS DEADLY TENTACLES... 




-v 



The mighty jinni pikes bolt after bolt 
op his pestructive lightning at the 
weakening octopus king,, anp scorpio 
the scorpion does not escape the 
awful barrage.' 



WITH THBPEFEATOFQCKtMO SCORPIO, THE TRfO 
OP THE JINNI. KULAH ANP LITTLE MEENA NOW 
PACES THE TWO SEALS... 





ANP AGAIN, AS THE MAGIC JINNI CASTS HIS BOLTS 
AT THE SEALS, THE HUMAN FORMS OF NURPEEN 
ANP SHARRKAN BEGIN TO EMERGE . 




ANP WITH MEENA THE MITE WAVING GO0P-8YE 
FROM THE SHORES OF HIS NAVVE ISLE OF MYSTRA. 
KULAH, NURPEEN ANP SHARRKAN SAIL OFF TO> « 

THEIR HOMELANP, CLINGING TO THE BROAP BACK 
OF*THE MAGIC JINNI . 







f&2£ ^fiEP IS SAfiay moms and at her 

£?&™ N JZ AFTER SHS J** **V*D SEVERAL 
SELECTIONS, SHE SPEAKS TO MON BRAVE... 




BUT EVEN AS CMERIE SPEAKS TO MON BRAVE, A 
KINDLY FIGURE APPROACHES HER POOR HE IS 
PERE FRANCOIS, PASTOR OF THE TOWN'S LITTLE 
CHURCH AND THE LEADER OF THE TOWN'S 
UNDERGROUND ACTIVITY AGAINST THE NAZI 
OPPRESSORS 



I CAME BECAUSE I 
HAVE A DANGEROUS 
MISS/ON FOR YOU, 
My CHILD. 





PERE FRANCOIS, IS IT TRUE THAT 
THE AMERICAN ARMY IS 
COMING TO FREBOURG? 




THEN I SHALL TAKE ) IT IS SOMETHING THAT 
A MESSAGE _Vl HATE TO ASK OF YOU, 
THROUGH THE fMA PETITE- BUT THE 
LINES TO THE MESSAGE CANNOT WAIT 
AMERICANS /UNTIL TOMORROW. IT MUST 
TOMORROW. /GO TONIGHT. HERE^HERIE, 
" IT FROM My HANP. 



TAKE 



vf, 



SM 






M 



AND TAKING-' THE MESSAGE, CHERtE KNEELS 
BESIDE MON BRAVE ANP FEELS FOP. THE 
SECRET POCKET ON WE INSIDE OF THE 
DOG'S COLLAR. 



1 JT IS INPEEPA PANGEROUS 



MISSION, MX CHILP, BUT AS A TRUE ; DAUGHTER 
OF FRANCE, ANP MON BRAVE TOAIP YOV, I 
AM SURE THE MESSAGE WILL SAFELy REACH 
THE AMERICANS-' 



*r4\ 



r\ 



V 




7»e COMMANDANT, FRITZ KARL, COMPLETES A 
N£W PLAN FOR THE HELPLESS TOWN OF FREBOUR6 




WAIT, LIEUTENANT.' /MAKE ONE CHANGE 

TO "DEATH V THE FOOLS/ FOOD IS 

fSSSFSSLtSQ 6R OWIN& EVEN SCARCER 
EACH PAY IN THIS AREA, AND STILL 

2£&2 N 5S& "".jy™ PO<5s - p ° sT this 

ORPER AROUND THE TOWN . 





&2 ^C^ 5 * *<**»*/ >"06WG CHERtE MAKES PLANS 
FOR HER DANGEROUS TRIP. AS YET SHE 
POESN'T KNOW OF THE NAZI THREAT TO 
HER DO&,MON BRAVE. 



1 AM SORRY THAT YOUR 
SUPPER. CANNOT BE A 
BIGGER ONE, MON BRAVE, 
BUT IT IS THE 0EST WE 
CAN DO NOW, 



HHEbsfat 




V 



500/V... BACK AT THE COMMANDANT'S OFF/& 




ZZT7 



ANP THE SILENT POGS <&°W RESTLESS AS 
THEY SENSE THE THREAT OF THE SE GREY- CLAP 
STRANGERS. 



I SEE NO REASON JJA WOHL, COMMANDANT 
FOR WAITING <ACHTUM&i FIRE! . 

LIEUTENANT-- <S1 V£ ' 
THE COMMAND 
TO FIRE/ 





Ano soon the comamnpant drives up 
before cherie's house. 




YOU ARE CHERIE SEAUVAIS? 
WHY PIP YOU NOT OBEY 
My ORPER TO BRING- yOUR 
PO& TO HEAPOUARTERS? 



I KNEW OF \j 
NO ORPER, ^"' s 

iM'sieu.yousEE- 

IAM BUNP. 




NO /MATTER. GET THE 
POG'S LEASH AT ONCE 
I AM TAKING HIM 
WITH ME/ 



OH...NON, NOti, M'SIEU MON 
BRAVE IS My EyES. I AM 
HELPLESS WITHOUT HIM . 
ALREAPy THE WAR HAS 
TAKEN My MOTHER, MY 
FATHER ANPMY Ey£ SIGHT. 
yOU CANNOT TAKE 
MY PO& FROM 
ME, TOO / 




AS CHERIE EXCITBDLY 7VRNS TO PROTECT HER 
DO&,SHE TRIPS AND FAUS TO THE FLOOR, 
BUT TUB COMMANDANT MAKES NO MOVE TO 
HELP HSR TO HER FBET. 



WITH A DASH,MON BRAVE COMES TO THE AID 
OF HIS LITTLE MISTRESS AND STANDS 
GUARD AT HER SIDE AS HE SNARLS A 
THROATY WARNING- AT THE MENACING 
INTRUDER. 




ONCE ON THE STREET, MON 8RAVB 
FOLLOWS THE COMMANDANT 
PEACEABLY FOR A FEW STB&S,.,. 



...BUT SUPPENLY, WITH A LIGHTNING' LIKE LUNGE,MON 
BRAVE SPRINGS FOR THE THROAT OF HIS ENEMY- 
CAUGHT ,OFF GUARD, THE COMfAANPANT PROPS THE 
LEASH AND FALLS BACKWARD. 




Mon brave Makes a pash for freedom with one 
thought in mino-to reach the americans as 
he was instructed. 




OUICKLY REGAINING HIS FEET, THE 
NAZI SENPS A STREAM OF FIRE AT 
THE FLEEING POG-. 




Meanwhile, at a secluded spot near 
fre80urg, two american intelligence 
officers work in their. tent. they ar£ 
colonel wright and ms assistant, 
(lieutenant richards, 





THE AMERICANS HURRY TO MON BRAVE'S SIDE! 



THE POOR FELLOW IS BADLY WOUNDED, \ 
BUT A MESSAGE 15 HERE IN THE SECRET fc 
POCKET OF H\S COLLAR , GOOD DOB.'... 1/ T 




BRAVE'S WOUNDS ARE QUICKLY TREATED BY 
THE AMERICANS, AND THROUGH IT ALL THE LOYAL 
DOG CAN ONLY WINK OF MIS LITTLE BLIND 
MISTRESS BACK HOME. WHEN HE STRUGGLES TO 
BE FREE, THE AMERICANS UNDERSTAND, AND 
'HEY ALLOW HIM TO RETURN TO THE ONE HE 
OVES 



AND BACK IN FRE80URG, LITTLE CHERIE HAS 
GONE TO THE GOOD FATHER FRANCOIS FOR. 
CONSOLATION IN THIS MOMENT OF PEEP 
UNHAFFINESS..., 



...AND SO, PERE FRANCOS, 



I MUST BELIEVE MY BELOVED MON 
BRAVE IS DEAD. L STOOD AT THE 
WINDOW, AND THOUGH I COULD NOT 
SEE, I HEARD MY DOG ATTACK. 
COMMANDANT KARL -AND I KNOW HE 
BROKE FREE . I HEARD THE 
COM.V\ANPANT FIRING- HIS PISTOL 
AND A CRY OF PAIN FROM MON 
BRAVE . I KNOW 

IS DEAD . J IF SO, MY CHILD, 



' 




PERE FRANCOIS.' THEY ARE BOBBING!. 
THEY ARE BOMBING FREBOURG .' 



NO, MY child... they 

ARE NOT BOMBING THE 
VILLAGE OF FREBOURG/ 
THEY ARE BOMBING THE 
NAZI ENCAMPMENT 
OUTSIDE THE VILLAGE 




ANS> FOR HIS ANSWER, FERE FRANCOIS 
LEApS LITTLE CtiSRlE INTO THE* CHURCH... 



MY CHILP, TO PRAY FOR ONE SO GREAT 
AS MON BRAVE IS AN HONOR.' 



PERE FRANCOIS, WHILE 1 
SAY MY PRAYER, WILL 
YOU PLAY THE "AVE 
MARlA"ON THE ORGAN 
FOR MON BRAVE? HE 
LOVED 
IT SO! 




HOLX MOTHER, SORROWFUL MOTHER, THOU WHO 
ONCE LOST THY BELOVED SON, LOOK WITH 
COMPASSION UPON ME . MY BELOVED POG WAS 
MY EygS AND MY PEAR FRIEND. PLEASE, IN 
THY MERCY, LET ME FIND HIM AGAIN. I KNOW 
THAT HE IS WOUNDED... DO NOT LET HIM 
DIE . LET ME FIND HIM SO THAT I MAY 
COMFORT HIM IN HIS PAIN. 







fffSlOE THE CHURCH THE BRAVE DOG STRUGGLES 
TOWARD THE FORM OF CHERIE - AND WITH A SOFT 
WHINE HE COLLAPSES, JUST AS HIS BELOVED 
MISTRESS TURNS HER HEAD.,. AND HER. 
UNSEEING- EYES MEET H/S.... 




PE/JE FRANCOIS.' MOtt BRAVE IS « 

WOUNDED.' I FEEL THE BANDAGE } 
ABOUT HIM. ..AND HE IS VERY M 
WEAK.' PLEASE COME... / 




WITH THE HELP OF FATHER FRANCOIS, LITTLE. 
CHERIE ONCE AGAIN HAS HER LOYAL MON BRAVE. IN 
HER COZY HOME -AND HER JOY IS COMPLETE. 



MA PETITE CHERIE, MON BRAVE WILL BE WELL AGAIN 
SOON. IN A\y OPINION, YOUR WONDERFUL FAITH HAS 
HELPED HIM MORE THAN YOU KNOW. ANP REMEMBER 
THIS, MY CHRP- FAITH SUCH AS YOURS WILL ONE 

DAY HEAL THE WORLD OF ITS TERRIBLE 
SICKNESS — THE SICKNESS OF WARS AND 
BRUTALlTy. IF- ALL THE PEOPLE OF THE WORLP 
CAN LEARN TO HAVE FAITH SUCH AS yOURS-- 
THEN WAR WILL BE 
MORE/ 







KIPS THIS STORY PORTRAYEP A CATHOLIC CHURCH ANP A CATHOLIC 
PRIEST, BECAUSE THAT HAPPENS TO BE THE FAITH OF THE PEOPLE 
WHERE OUR STORY TOOK PLACE. BUT IT DOESN'TMATTER, BUPPIES/ 
WHAT CHURCH YOU BELONG TO. ALL THAT REALLY MATTERS IS WT 
VOU GO TO CHURCH REGULARLY. WHETHER IT'S YOUR SUNPAY SCHOOL 
TEACHER, MINISTER, RABBI OR PRIEST... THEY ALL TEACH THE WA*S 
OF PEACE... ANP THAT'S WHAT'S REALLY IMPORTANT. GO TO 
YOUR CHURCH EVERY WEEK, KIP5. THAT'S HOW YOU CAN 
KEEP PEACE IN THE WORLP...ANP PREVENT WAR. 










Every member of my 
Buster Brown Gang is 
going to want one of 
these bright, colorful neckerchiefs. It's 
shown here in black and white, but the 
one you'll get will be in beautiful orange, 
green and brown. It's big, too— 22x24 
inches. Notice that it pictures Buster and 
Tige, Froggy the gremlin, Squeekie the 
mouse, Grandy the piano and Midnight 
the cat. And, oh yes, I'm there, too, right 
in the middle. 





This gleaming gold-colored 
metal clip comes with every 
neckerchief. There's a picture 
of Buster and Tige right in the 
center. It's an emblem that 
every member of my gang will 
be proud to wear. 



A neckerchief and clip of this high qual- 
ity would sell in the stores for 80$ or 
more. But these neckerchiefs were made 
up especially and exclusively for Buster 
Brown Gang members, and the cost 
for both the neckerchief and the clip, 
mailed right to your home, is only 25$. 



HOW TO GET 

YOUR 
NECKERCHIEF 

It's easy. All you have to do is 
to fill out the coupon at the right, 
paste a quarter in the circle shown 
there and mail to me. Just address 
the envelope to: 

Smilin' Ed McConnell, 

P.O.Box 3355, 
St. Louis 3, Missouri. 



PASTE 

25* 

HERE 



Smilin' Ed McConnell 

P. O. Box 3355, St. Louis 3, Missouri 

Dear Smilin' Ed: 

I am a member of the Buster Brown Gang. 

I wear Buster Brown Shoes. I buy them at 

(oCALCN'B NAME) 
(dcaixH's adohcss) 

My name is I am . . . years old. 

My address is 

I enclose 25< for which please send me the Buster Brown Gang 
neckerchief and clip. 



+**"*£**** 



6C ttS 






Look for these 
Jingle Bells 
Jubilee shoes 
at your Buster 
Brown dealer's 



p&t&Z 



<*£, 



